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Once they reached home, Lin Yueyao put on Qin Jun's jacket to avoid suspicion from her mother. She 

decided that It was best not to tell her about the horrifying incident lest she worry too much. 

 

“Yueyao, why are you home so early? I thought you had a birthday party to attend?” her mother asked. 

 

Lin Yueyao trotted into the house as she changed into a new set of clothes. 

 

“The party ended early so I came back for dinner. Cousin is here too, so let's prepare more food!” she 

answered. 

 

Tang Min was stunned for a second. Did something happen to Lin Yueyao? This is the first time she 

addressed Qin Jun as her cousin. 

 

She glanced at Qin Jun who shrugged his shoulders in response, indicating that he didn't know what was 

going on. 

 

Tang Min laughed cheerfully. Whatever it was, Yueyao's attitude towards Qin Jun seemed to have 

improved, and she was happy about it. 

 

“Alright then, let's have dinner together tonight,” she said. 

 

For the first time ever, dinner at aunt's house was a smooth and pleasant experience for Qin Jun. She 

had made a table full of scrumptious dishes. Uncle's work was also going as smoothly as ever, so they 

had a couple of drinks together that night. 

 



Lin Yueyao also treated Qin Jun a lot better, she even served him food right onto his plate, giving her 

parents a rare sight to behold. 

 

Just as the three of them were happily eating, Lin Yueyao received a call. She furrowed her brows and 

left to change her clothes. 

 

“What's wrong, Yueyao? It's so late now, where are you rushing to?” they asked. 

 

“I have an emergency to attend to at the hospital,” she replied. 

 

It was normal for doctors to be on call for their patients throughout the day. Tang Min and her husband 

were already used to Lin Yueyao's life as a doctor. 

 

“I'll go with you,” Qin Jun offered. 

 

It was very late at night, and it wasn't safe for a lady like Lin Yueyao to be out alone. 

 

When she recalled what had happened earlier, Lin Yueyao nodded and agreed for Qin Jun to accompany 

her. 

 

Shortly after, the two arrived in the hospital. Lin Yueyao quickly changed into her white medical gown 

and rushed into the emergency room. On the bed was a young girl around four to five years old. She 

clutched her stomach in pain as her parents stood anxiously at her side. 

 

“Doctor, thank God you're finally here, please save our daughter!” they said with heavy breaths. 

 

Lin Yueyao frowned and said, “Is the child sick? Why are you here in the internal medicine department? 

You should have called for pediatrics!” 



 

Lin Yueyao was an internal medicine physician, and there was a big difference between the various 

specialist departments. Although many specialists could perform surgery, their specializations differed 

greatly. 

 

The girl was only four or five years old. She should have gone to the pediatrics department. 

 

Her father panicked even more and said, “What do you mean? Aren't you a doctor also? Take a look at 

my daughter now. Her life is at risk!” 

 

Lin Yueyao looked at the young girl and furrowed her brows. The girl was indeed in a severe condition. If 

she didn't do anything now, her life would be in danger. 

 

“Alright, I'll take a look. Give Dr. Li the pediatrician a call and ask him to come over now!” she said. 

 

Lin Yueyao put on her stethoscope and began to diagnose the girl. It seemed that she had an internal 

medical issue, and Lin Yueyao was able to conduct some emergency measures first. 

 

After a thorough check, Lin Yueyao asked, “Did she eat anything unusual lately?” 

 

“What do you mean by unusual? She's been eating regular home-cooked food, nothing unusual about 

that,” the father answered with an angry look on his face. 

 

Lin Yueyao frowned as she said, “If the answer is no, then it's a no. What's the matter with you?” 

 

She then continued with her diagnosis. 

 



After a while, she said, “She's probably having stomach cramps, I suspect that it's food poisoning. We'll 

pump her stomach.” 

 

She then prepared to start the procedure. 

 

Qin Jun interrupted her and remarked, “The child is too young to have her stomach pumped; there are 

too many risks involved. In my opinion, it doesn't look like a case of food poisoning.” 

 

Lin Yueyao butted back, “Don't spout nonsense if you don't know anything!” 


